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PART II.

1.  Borneo, which, after ISTew Holland, is the largest
island on the globe, is almost unknown, except round
the  coast; but  I  intended to be more daring  than
former travellers, and in my youthful ardour I deter-
mined not to be daunted by any difficulties, in my
endeavours  to explore the country.    I  set  out, the
morning after our arrival, accompanied by my friend
Berton, a young officer belonging to  the  Humming
Bird, who was almost as anxious as myself to view
this new and interesting country.    We took our guns,
and plunged boldly into the depths of the forest, which
extended almost to the shore.    After wandering some
time, we came to a small stream, nearly dried up by
the heat.     A slender thread   of water still  flowed
under the shade of the trees and bushes, which grew
thickly on its banks, and which seemed to lean over it
as if to drink the welcome moisture.    The burning
sun appeared to destroy whatever it touched, the giant
palm  and the majestic teak tree hung their faded
leaves, and the parched fruits crackled under our feet.

2.   It was noon, and therefore the hottest part of the
day; and in spite of the shade afforded by the trees
we. felt weak and exhausted.    We proceeded, however,
following the course of the stream,, till the bushes and
tall reeds became so thick and so entangled that it
was impossible to penetrate them.    " I am too wearied
to go another step at present," said Berton; " let us
rest, and then we can try to find some other way out
of the forest."    I consented, and we seated ourselves